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CHAPTER IV,
(Oonttnuad )
w . .The Fight.

HE demonstrator of sclen-
tific prineciples hooked his
elbows on Lthe counter rail-
ing and laughed gently.

“Our two nervous [frisnds

troth the Molly Balawin,” he prediot!

ed. “PThey are stii worrying about
the loss of thelr corpse.” And even
as he spoks the twas young lessees of
the mine came tramplug ia, thelr
faces suMciently advertiaing their

Im
Maxwell nodded to the file leader of

iha palr.

“Hello, Calthrop,” he sald. “What do

iyou know?

| “Nothing more than we di4 We

‘marty and thought maybe you could
ua_something.”
‘qNot naymu:'ﬂnnlto." was the su-

rr:nu&tm‘num;!‘ r:m:;w ":::
now ac ur body
out of its coilin and carried

There were auto tracks om the
mesa at the head of Cromarty Gulch
and his

and - ¥ are fol-
lo . That's all"

RS where (n that coin mow™ Tt
was the younger of the two who want-

A Nooking arcund Maxwall felt

that Bpraguc’'s eyes were sigoalling
higs, but he could bardly determine
why he was moved to ooly part
of the truth.

It wil taken off at Corona.”

The one who answered Lo the name
of Calthrop swore morosely. “It's the
Boott W “k::nl. aln't iy, Mr., Max-
well™ he

“l think wo, and Harding thinks so.
But why they should steal only a
body lp beyond me—or any of us.

The. two Young men exchanged a
whispered word or two and went out,
with the Anxiety in their faces thick-
)y shot! with Gresh perplexity. A the
door Higgins turned for another ask-

ln!.
If we pay the freight on It can we
¢ that coffin back, Mr. Maxwell?
e bought It und pald for It" :
This thime Maxwell caught Sprague's
oye and réad the warning In it. “We'll
so# about that lates” he pald.
When the door slammell al:the put-
#( of the palr Bprague was laugh-

ain.
‘thome two younm fellows have

A
the» rather crooked courss I.IW'I:
stearing . they'll learn
madicine without making faces over
L™ he wemarked. “Any signas of Arch-
or yat? _

é:v 1 turned back to the dow.
, be's coming. He's pulling up
op the other side of the plasa—
doesn't want to run afoul of these
mining friends of ours, | supposa”
FArcher has a head on him, all
right..and [ like him. You want to
swing ento that young fellow, Dick.
He'lb-make & good man for you some
Let's g0 down and joln him."”
“'Fu--u walted when he saw the
boss and his, t coming across the
plees, and en his two fares were
stowed in the roomy tonneau of the
big-ear he let the clutch In for the
shert ru@ to the western subyrb. The
night ‘wag clear and starlit, but there
was no moon. Since the hour was
r.q. midnight the streets ware
cally deserted. Beyond the last
of streel cz;:am ] hm..-\ the
road led n 1 -
"':ﬂ'rrr 4 white path-
di Imm l..hn'tnud‘ and
hly paralleling the ralron
":.t ona of the shorter turns in the
tke they came upon the brilliantly
ﬁ.meu rogdhouse. In appearance It
was a modern roadside tavern, one
ol’..m mmany which awe thelr sudden
reerudsacence to the automobile. It
was withdrawn & little from the high-
(ap¥l was surrounded by ample
m— and ahelter lh::l t?mll“
eat square yard w
::.:l?f‘:l:.';’ll- Tarball backed the
audo Lo’ stand mmo A number of
ot ‘W the yard a man with a
oame ostensibly to offer help,
but probably to mmk.h-.n'n thaj the
NOWOOINArs Were m
'l::nlldln. Jerry,” sald Tarbell,
ng out. "Mr, Maxwell and a
nd o his from the East. Games
™ e,
‘“I":o-w nodded and hald his lan-
% o no” that Maxwell and his guest
.ow18- ase to got out of the tonneau,
Thes he turned away and left them.
Yarbell the way to the poroh
ontranch-mnd on the step explained
the sight-seelng process to the one
who was #up| to be inexperi-
snoelc T
's &R onen’Eamie. uvl 1ot 51: :o
s, W told’ Bpragrue, “You go inte
th‘.l bar and buy, After that you deo
u please.”
u';?_“L. paused for a single ques-
o T e e

t
-
-x?'f ofyoung bloods from town,
Iv.” waa Tarbeill's l."-nlv. u"l«lulm.
t sense enongh te keep his
:"u:'n:lr‘m in the quiet and take his
r&b‘aﬂ' as it comes—from the bank
:za the tables and the roulette
ola"
lcnmsut mads the single question a
lttle more compréhensive.
= Aldn't mean the people, so much
a8 the places if we should want to
xot out B hirry—how nbout that?
Wndicated a hall.ddor at the
side of the main entrance, adding the
information, however, that It was
usuplly kept locked.

di  After vwe gmet to going, in-
aide; you make it ybur jab to unlock
that door, Archer, and to put the key
in your pockel. Now I'm ready, and
1 want to see it all" And they wont

mm barroom proved to be tvpleal of
kipd: plainly fdrnished, til= EY

=n ab'nntrv-‘!lwn firéplace and a

sanded toor.

and

on/

‘do we AindT" he asked.

Asn the night wan close
warm, the eald

benedth th vindows
& the o “wi §
v

{
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one of the wunocoupied tables, and
Tarbell ordered for the thres, When
the llguor was served, he sald: “You
don't need to sop it up inaide of you
4 you don't want t0; it's nons too

¢

With this for a caution the two
who wers warned carefully sollled
their portions on the aanded floor, and
Boprague ordered clgnra, sglifull jug-
gling them when they came and sub-
stituling three of his own-—or rather
of Maxwell's. Then he made & sign to
Tarbell and ‘they bexan to make a
slow tour of the open game-rooms.

The first-floor rooms, whers &galr
of roulstte whaals were apinning and
a faro game was running, were well
filied. Brewster had lately passed
an antl-gambling ordinance, and the
vieo had besn tethporarity driven be-
yond the corporation limits, Maxwell
saw o foew men whom he knew, and
many who were wall known to tha
Frewnster poliee. Under the archway
dividing the red-and.black wheels
from the faro table Sprague whispered
in his ear,

“I'n looking for & man whose New
York name Tapper' Givens" he
sald. “He has o red face, black halr
and eyes, and welghs about one hun-
dred and slghty pounds. He may,
may ngt‘ be wearing & heavy
munstachd, and—="

Maxwell looked up with a pursxled
frown. “Fay, Calvin; you'se demsorib-

Ing the dead man”™ he broke in.
Sam 17 Never mind if 1| am.

filllng the requirements, just point
him out to me. I might overiook him
in such a crowd as this, you know."
And then to Tarbell, who had just
found them aguing t that kev,
Archer?

The ex-cowhoy showed the hall-door
key cautiously In his palm and ce-
turned It to his pocket. Bprague
smiled ahd whispered again.

“How about the 18 upstairs?
,Are they open to los on, toot

Tarbell shook hin head. “No; pri-
vaty pokor games, most of "em."

"?iewmbolau I think we shall have
to bave a look-In," sald the big man
quietly. “Can't you arrange it1°

“Not without riskin’ a scrup”™

“We don't want to start anything,
but we've just naturally got to havu

that Jook-in Archer,” persisted the
Ruest.
The grave-faced young Tennesseenn

thrust out his Jaw, *“What you san
koes as she lays” he returned, and
theroupon he ahiowed them the way
upstalra

At the stair-head there was a guard,
a bullet-headed ring Hghter posing as a
walter, with a square patch of an
apron and & napkin '.lu'own over one

“Mr, Maxwell's lookin' for one of his
men,” sald Tarbell, realiz. g that some
port of an excuse must be offered. And

{3
should happen to see any cns

the ring fighter, who knew the rallroad

superintendent by sight, nodded and

sald:
“I'bag's aw right; who Is ut?™
J “um-. cﬂﬁmn.-- said Tarbell,

glving the first name that came lnw
his head.

To the astonlshment of at least two
‘of the three, the bullet-headed guard
stood aside and polnted to & door st
the farther end of the upper ball

“He's In there,” he grunted. “Some-
body's besn givin' hum th' knockout
drops, an' they're wourkin' over him."”
Then be spun arcund and put a ham-
Lke hand tlat aguingt Maxwell's chest
“Ye'll gimme yer wor-rd, Misther Mux-
wall, that ye haven't got the sherid's
posso at yer back 7T

“No," sald Maxwell, and he managed
to say It with a degree of coulnuss
which he was very fur from fecling.
“We're all here; all three of us”

“Aw right; gwan In. But there'll be
po serappin,’ miod ye. If there does
be anny I'll bé takin® & band mesalf.”

Bprague took the lead in the silent
march to the indicated door, his big
bulk lpoming colossal In the narrow,
low-studded haliway. HReachlng the
door, he turned the knob oolselossly,
“Locked,” he muttered, and then bhe
drew back and put his shoulder to It

The lock guve way with & report
Like & muffled pistol shot and the r
flew open. The room was lighted by a
slngle Incandescont oulb swinging on
I cord from the celling, On a cot
which had been dragged out:from Its
place beside the wall lay the chief
clerk, barefooted, gagged and securely
bound with many wrappiogs of cottun
clothesline,

Btanding over him, ane of them with
the lighted match be had been bold-
ing to the bare foot suivs still blazing,

de WOre two othérs; a red-headed, yoi-

low-taced man with one eye missing,
and a thick-shouldered athlete aptly
answering to Bprague’s descriptivn
whispered to the superintendent in the
reom' balow,

Maxwell sprang forward with an
oath when bhe recoguized the mun
with the burning match. “Murtriel"
he expigded; aud Lthe torturer with
the black ayes and ‘rurty face dropped
the match-end and grabbed for his
weapon. He was a fraction ‘of a sec-
ond wo slow. Tarbell had covered
him with a movement which was two
quick for the eye to follow and was
reaching backward for the other gun
=which Maxwell gave him—whils
Bprugus closed the door and set b
back ngainst It

“Tha Jig is up—definitely up, Olv.
ens,’”” sald the Government man pleas-
antly. And then to Tarbell: “Herd
those two Into a corner, Archer, whila
weo tuke somae of those Impediments off
of Mr. Calmalins.™

When the chief clerk was fresd he
tried to mit up: tried and would have
fallen If Maxwell had not caught him,
“They've burned me," he mumbled;
"“put—thay didn't make me lell, and
they didn't got—the papers.*

“Take it easy,” sald Maxwell sooth-
ingly: “You'll be all right In a minute
of s..' Then, In & fresh acoess of
rage: "They'll pay for this, Harvey,
It it takea svery dollar I've got (n the
world!"

Calmaine trisd asitting up agaln,
found that he could compass It, and
reachad feebly for his shoes and socks.

“The—the Pro:lu are safe-—if .t
doesn't rain,” he quavered, his mind
still running on the preclous papers
of which he had besn the bearer. “Oet
—get me out of this and Into an anto
and I'll And them for you. . We might
—might cateh Number Bix, If we
hurry."

Tarbell, with Bprague’s help, had
daftly handeuffed the two men whom
ha had baoked Into a rorner. It was
the one-eyed man who first found
speech In an outpouring of profanity,
venomous and horrible. “You ain't

tus out o' here yetr,” he spat, trall-

the deflance out In more of the
cursings.
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"Butwe‘.nnlulomyouwtu of the two cloar of the auto step

we have to throw you through the
window,” said Sprague quietly. Then
to Moaxwell: “Help the boy with his
shoes, Dick. We're due to have a jall
dalivery here any minute.”

It took some littie time to get the
maltreated chief clerk shod and afoot,
and even then he was well-nigh crip-
pled. uw he was game to the last.
‘“Mey thok my gun away from me*
he complained, “If I only bhad _ome-
thing to fight with—Archer, give me
that black devil's pistol.”

Sprague’'s warnings had not been
baseless, The stair-head guard had
doubtiess seen Sprague shoulder the
loeked door open, and had sprung a
still mlarm. There was hur of
many fest In the hall, marking the
gathering of the gambling house
Aghting force, While Calmaine was
asking for a weapon the erowd In the
hall tm to batter at the door,
againkt which SBprague had onoe more
R‘ut his huge bulk, and were calllug to

urtrie to open to them.

Sprague gave his directions sna
pily, as If he were signalling his foot-
ball squad. “Draw that cot & littie
this way—that's right., Now then
Archer, stand There agalnst the wall
with your two jallbirds, and when [
give the word rush ‘em for the yard
by the stalrway entrance. If they
don't obey plug ‘em, and plug ‘em
qulek. Maxwell, you and the boy got
over on this alde. When you're ready
turn off that light. Quick! They're
gulng to charge us!™

The simple programme was oarried
out procisely and to the letter. Whaen
the rush came tie room was In dark-
ness, and Spragus stepped lightly
aside. Thereupon & dosen oharging
men, Anding no resistance in the sud-
donly reloased door, plled thamselves
in cursing confusion over the barri-
cading cot.

“Now!" shouted Sprague, and the
dash for llberty was made, with the
big man In the lead clearing the hall
of its stragglers, brushing them aslde
with his mighty welght or driving
them before him ke chaff o the fury
of his onset, At the stair head there
were more coming up from below;
Bpragus caught the bullet-headed
ring fighter around the walst, and
using him as a missile, cleared the
stuirway at a single throw. “Come
on!" he yelled to those who were be-
hind; and a moment later the un-
locked door at the astalr foot guve
them egress to the open alr and to
the yard where the automoblles were
parked.

Quite naturally the din of the battle
had precipitated a panie in the un-
leensed roadbouss, and the bullding
was disgorging, through doors and
windows, and even over Lthe rvols of
the shelter shods, Tarbell drove his
Lwo prisoners into the tonneau of the
hired cur, while Maxwell promptly
cranked tho molpr and Sprague lifted
Calmaine bod to the scat,
Ten seconds beyond this, wh the
panio was still at its belght, the hired
ecar, leading all others in & town-
ward rush, was loaving a dense dust
trall to befog its followers, and the
capture and rescue were faols Ao
complished,

With Tarbell at the steering wheel,
the car sped sllently through the
Western suburb and came into the
deperted, echoing sirests of the eity.

thout msking any questions, the
ex-cowboy drove stralght to the
county jall and pulled up at the curb
In front of the grim bullding, with its
heavily grilled windows showing their

stesl barrings in b:h't strest light.
Spragus passed t prisoners
out to him, jerking evefi the blawer

if he had

when Tarbell wo
the pair across the sidewalk

as
therwelght. But
d have marched
Bprague

been a 1

called out.

“Just one

brusquely
for; you

uestion, (Hvena™ hs sald
$ ou know what you're in
know that you are still

wanted In Cleveland on that charge of
counterfelting. But If you'lll answer
one question stralght we'll forget the

Ohito indictment for the present W

hat

did you do with the swag that you
lifted & few hours ago?”

For five

man kept silence.

the spirit

full seconds the black-halired
Then he spoke as
moved him,

“It's whers you won't get it—yon

a'r them
the Molly
“Oho!"

make-balleve arocks up st
Baldwinl™ he rasped.
Sprague laughed. “Bo you

ned It to give your slde partners
this little game the double-cross,

did you? It's |ike you. Take them
away, Archer.”
“"And—and hu back!" w red

Calmaine, hoarsely.

e've almply

got to eateh Number Bix, I tell you.”
Thus urged, Tarbell expedited mat-

tera with

the night jaller and came

running back to take his place behind

the steer|
“Where

the olutoh In;
who gave the direct
“T'he Reservation

ng wheel

now? he asked, dropping
nad"hl' was Calmaine
Hoad east; it's the

one we came in over."

Tarbell

earily broke all the

records, 1o say nothing of speed lim-
1ts, in the race to the eastward over

the dry

mesa country., ‘Twaenty-odd

miles from town they met the aheriffs

there was & mementary

rﬂr. and
alt for explanations. “Camp down
right where you are a=A we'll go back
pretty soon and send a bunch of
autos out after you" was Maxwell's
word of encouragement. And then the
big car sped on its way toward Cro-
marty Guloh.

Coaimalne seemed (o have preserved
his sense of locality marvellously. A

few hundred
at the gulch

ards short of the mpot
ad where Follansbee's

dogs had begun thelr almless ciralings
he told Tarbell to pull up, N

“They are right along here, some-

where,"”
nfully

he sald, getting out to hobble

ahead of the others whea

arbell took off n mlide-lamp to merve

for a lantern,

folded at

“They had me blind-
first, and I didn’t know what

they were trying to do with me. When

they chucked me into the aute,

tridd to

make a got-away. While

they were knocking me silly again, I

managed

pocket and

brush,
whaere.”

It was

thick packet upon which wso

depended.

to the papers out of my

re them Into the sage

It was right along here, somo«~

Bpragus who discovered the

much

It was lying cleverly
chance-hidden under a clump of tho
ushes. “Found!™ he

greasawood

announced. And then he gave the
young chief clerk his dus meed of

commendation,
to bet on, Mr. Calmalne,
been mble to do,

"You're &
thus far, wouldn't

amount to much If you hadn't ke

your

stand for

head”
to the superintendent.

Then he turned quickly
“How do we
time, now, Maxwell?™

Maxwell held his watch to the light
and shook his head dejectedly.
“Number Bix, tho Fast Mall, Is due

at Corona in five minutes

We can

pever make it in thia world!™

"You bet wo can!"”

shouted Tarbell

“Help Mr, Calmalne, and plle Into the
car—quick!"

The

g

short
minmte‘m
ut
of theos leaped
stormad

race to ths Dpoar-b
was a shoer break-neck
1l made Whe @
the car
inta Allen's office the

- —— e ————

oung m
hat" we've

e e — ¢ A e AR e

Fast Mall had already whistled for
the “clear” signal, and the operator
was reaching for the cord of his sein-
anhore Lo give the “go-by" wigwuy.
They yelled at bim as one man; and
A few peconds later the fast train
alid to & shricking stop at the station,

Maxwell would have sent Tarbell
on to New York with the
proxies, but Calmaine ple
thetically for hin chance
that which he had begun,

“I'll be all right as soon as I can
get Into the sleéper and get thess in-
fernal shoes off,” he protested, “It's
my Job, Mr. Maxwell; pity’s sako
don't make me a quitter!™

“J2t him *g0," sald Sprague; “he's
sarned his chance to stay in the game
—and this time he'll make & touch-
down.," And so It was decided.

When the fast mail, with ita lately
added ger, had slid away
among the hills to the sastwgrd, the
three who remaineq at Corona climbad
Into the hired suto and Tarbell drove
another record race to town, pausing
only once, when they reached the
Bherift's rondside ommp to take on
Harding and as many of his deputios
aa the car would hold.

By Maxwell's direction Tarbell
drove first to the rallroad head-
quarters, where the superintendent
and bis guest got out, At the office
entrance another dusty car wona
drawn up; and In the upper corridor
they found the twe young men from
the Molly Baldwin mdne still secking
tor Informistion. Bprague disposed of
them, and hr did It with business-
Iike brevity.

“Your dead man has been found,”
he told them crisply. “He Is at pros.
ont In the county Jull with one of his
asccomplices; and when he is given Lhe
third degroe be will probably tell
all be knows It's & weakneas he
has—not to be able to hold out against
& bit of rough mdlllg. If you two
fellows will make & clean breast of
your part in the swindle to the pross-
cuting sttorney and promise to play
falr with your lessors In the future it
is lkely that you'll be let off with a
fine, and you'll probably be able o bag
the remainder of the gang and Lo re-
cover your lpst gold"”

The twe young men heard, gaaped
and backed away. When they were

ne Maxwell unlockesd the door of

Is business office, snapped on the
lights, opencd bis desk and pressed
the electric button which summoned
Connolly, the night despatcher.

*1 thought you'd like to know that
wa've caught up with the dead man,
Dan,” he said, when the fai despatohes
cama in; and then he briefed the
story of the chase, winding up with
A peremplory order to be sent to the
divislon despatcher ac the Copah end of
the line not to let the east-bound con-
nection get away from the Fast Mall
at the maln line junction.

When Connolly had gone back to his
key Maxwoll wheeled upon his guest

“It's late, Calvin, and by all the
laws of hospltality I ought to take

‘ou home and put you to bed. Hult

‘il be hanged if you shall close an
:{1. untll you've told me how you did
this!™

The expert chamist ex-foothall coach
planted himneelf In the eaniest of the
office chalrs and chuckled joyoualy.

“Cetw you, dosa L7 he sald; and
then: “I'm not aure that 1 can explain
it so that you will understand, but 1'll
try. In the Arst place, it is necensary
to go al these little problems with a
perfectly open mind—the laboratory
mind, which in neither prejudiced nor
preposseasod nor In any way concerned
with anything but the re facta
Reasan, and the propar amphasis to be

recloun
ed pa-

to Nolsh

.
.

placed upon each faoct as It comes to
bat, are the two needful qualities in
any prohlem msolving—and about the
only two*

“You are soaring around about a
mile oyer my head; but go on” sald
Maxwell,

“All right, I'll pot out the facts in
the order in which they came to me
First, I saw & doren men loading & cof-
fin Into an express car. | noute Lhe
extreme welght and wonder how a
dend man, any dead man who deesn’t
have to have his coMn bullt to order,
can be so Infervally heavy. Next you
tell me about your proxy fact—which
doesn't have any bearing at the moe
maent—and then you tall ma ahant the
dead man, and how his friends were
shipping him to Kentucky. Then
comes the newa of the bizarre holdup
in Cromarty Gulch, Instantly the rea-
soning ?tlnd. the mrrk..l“, mind, If
you prefer, 8 to work, with the two
foreknown ﬁ-‘ﬁ—-uu heavy dead man
fact, and the faot that your chief clerk
Is on that train with his valuable pa-
m»—clmoﬂns each for its hearing.

n't let me bors you™

“Heavens—you're not boring mel
What next?

“Reason, the laboratory brand of it,
tells me immediately that your proxy
fact has the emphanis. You told
me that your Wall Street opponents
had been throwing stumbling blooks
in your way In the obtaining of the
proxies. Here, sald L (s the last des-
perate resort.  Nevertheless, (hers
were complications. 1 was proetty
sure that the hold-ups had taken
Calmaine and his papers; that this
was what the hold-up waas for. But
in order to get track of them—and of
Calmalne—other facts must be afdded,
Woe added them on the trip with the
special train; all we needed, and &
few more thrown In for good meas-
ure”

"l don't wee 11" Maxwell objected

"Don't you? When we reached the
scene of the hold-up [ was already
doubting the heavy-dead-man theory;
doubting it extremaly, Also, my roea-
son told me that the robbers, carry-
Ing some welkcht which was heavier
than any dead person, would not
trust to u team which could be over-
taken, If need be, by pursuers on fool.
Hence the auntomeobils track that wae
found. Then we came to the ocoffin,
and badf of the mystery vanished at
ence, If you hadn't been excited and
—waell, Jot us say, prepossesscd—you
would have noticed that there was no
rmell of disiofectants, that the coffin
pillow wusn't dented with the print
of a head, that the broken glans was
Iying dn the plllow, as It wouldn't
have been |f the man's head had been
thore when the plate was smashed,
that"'——

“Great Scott," Maxwe!l broks In,
In honest self.depreclation, “what
blind bats we are—most of us!"™

“Oh, no; | was bringing the spe-
clally trained mind to bear, you must
remembar; the sclentifeally trained
mind. You couldn't afford te culti-
vate It; it wouldn't leave room for
our business of rallroad managing.
Sut I'll cut 1t short. I saw that there
had been no corpss in the cofMn, and
that thers had been something else
Im It—somelthing heavy emufh to
jeave 1l mark on the sk lining,
which was torn and solled, Alwo, 1
saw, away down In the foot end of the
thing, an Ingot-shaped chunk of
something that looked lke a bar of
gold bullion; one pigco of the heavy
coftiy I:nd !I:'u "",f ‘hun %vorl.no::d
in the burrisd emptying. t's
1 advised you to bring the coal huz
an your train, There's a tea thou-
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“Heavenn and earth!™
Ustener; but Bprague went on rapidly,
‘Just bere Is where your machine.
made detective would have misscd
the emphasts. Put the sclentist, hav.
ing once for and b ren.
sons placed his em nevar hay
occasion (o change It The main thing
vot wan the stopping of your messei .
wer to Ford, | was convinosd that the
rold robbery, In which, of evurse, not
only the tw~ young lessess. but the
man Murtrie ns w must be Lpi-
catad, was only n side lssue, Intendaed
either to divert attentlon from tha
maln thing, or as a double-crom the
on the part of Murtrie, When you a
Tarbell described Murtrie for me on
the way back to town 1 had it all,
simiply becauss 1 happensd to knaw
the man. He |8 a counterfelter, whom
I have twice run down for the De -
ment of Justice, but who, both times,
contrived to break jall and get .:w.
“But how were you able to
o 3“" I.I'Ia hird at Holladay's ™
“Just & bit more reasoning ; as youN
woe presently. After ”nh eutah-
lished the fact that Calmalne wasn't on
the train—but it out for your-
solf. ‘They'd take him somewhere ha
could be kept sufe and out of the way

tIL T don’t aee,” objected the M¥e. '
until the criminala concerned w;.rz the

Don' That cont,
SR N
any firew
the .
n

all meoursly out of sount
where would they take him (f not to the
the unlawful den out yonder oni the

pike where Murtrie was bewt

k@
iy gml‘: or ti.a: gsc-urlub

his
“But hold on™ Ma nt
ed, “I haven't got It entirely ol

zol. It Murtrie put up this jJob wi

‘n‘lbmp and ':l
rague IM M
“gu bave no Imagination, Diek.

Murtrie came here to do you up In

the proxy business—as all
Hireot crowd's lnst resort. %.o '.:3
with  Calthrop and Ilil{lu
showed them how to beat thelr gams,
them—as
came. He wns mersly killing t
birda with one stons, but your bi
was the big one. 1 don't know w
port of & dodge he put up with Cal.
throp and Higxins, but [ can su
pose that there is a trusty con - mtone
ute at the Kentucky end of the
who Is g:uh&or walting now
r that never come. ’ " A
m“f).t.auurnl" sald the unimaginative | ud
one %nlm‘lly. t”‘u“t l::.. it's -
all mighty miraculous to :
Wy, mt. =
Jonah! [ bad all oppor- = N
goit,_doss |

how oAn reason out th
hot off tz:uhlt. As_ you ﬁ? A )
unities you had, and thea soms, and

nose at any stage of the game!"
The bix '-l-l rose and yawned good
oK

'
Lh.

er all right and let's wo. It will
3."1&'- rblnﬂ“mlndo of all if you
suceced in gotting me up la time b:
breakfast to-morrow—or, rather
should say to-day, since its s u’aiod
L Ll t :h:ol"l:llﬂl'u his ear

Maxwell pu

and exochanged a few words with
some one &t the other ‘end of the
wire., When he closed his desk a
made ready to go A little frown
nmcuuhrunlommt was gathering
b':';;;n tm:' too much-—=too thun-
dering much, Calvin, As 1 sald &
while back, it's vpoanny. It was
Alico, and she sald the very words
you sald spe would: "Why In the
world don't you eome home, DickT
It you weren't #o blooming blg and
beofy and natured—hut, pahaw!
who ever heard of a fat wizard?
Come ont let's go and hunt a taxi
It's too far to walk"™

CHAPTERYV.
The High Kibosh.

WINCE it s & Western boast
that the West does nothing
by halves, the Brewater

= Town and Country Cilub
ownas two houses; & band-
some plnk-lava home on one of the
quieter business streets of the eity,
and & rambling, overgrown
at the golf linka on the north shore
of the High Line reservolr lake, re-
christened in honor of Col. Baldwin'e
pretty daughter, "Lake Copona.”
On Baturday aftarnoons, which are
bank holidays in the progreasive litile
inter-mountain city, the links at Lake
Corona are well patronised; and om
a cortain Baturday in early Septem-
ber, in the year writlen down in Lhe
annils of the inter-mountain region
as “the year of the great milroad
war,” one of the players wis Lhe big
munscled athlete who figursd for the
Hrowstoritos as an expert soil-lester
in the Government service, and whose
nicknne in the 'runnnyw counLry
m:.: “Selentific spu‘ul .ﬁ.m Nt e
prague’s opponent o
this particular Saturday afterncon
wua Sullings, the rallroad lawyer;
and at the conclusoin of the guma,
which had boen a ruther ensy wiklk-
over for the big athlete, Stillings of-
fored the winner w seat In his run-
ubout for the return to Brewster,
“Horry, but 1 can't go with you this
time, bert,” maid the Imnwd.ht.
when he had tpped his caddie and
struggled into his cont, “Maxwell
coming out to dinner and I promise
to walt for him, He thinks he ls up
for another mateh game with the big el

h?u-n.'
tllings paused with his hand on
the dash of the runabout. "*That soT™
he queried. “More nlrn!f'; g -
“Nothing actually in sight, as D"
Nut Diok has been getting fresh tips "I've wondered If you
from the New York Hheadquarters. Was mighty of ‘al
The big-money ml- who want your Youraself out in .
rallroad have keeping pretty the sake of )
qulct since the Mesquite fzala; pos-
wibly they wore afrald you folks
might have tha evidence on them.
u“I: now the air c:nn:m:;,bo full of
lightning again, and n » hot even
I'r!lldoﬂll“ord himself, appears to be
know Just where it is golng Lo strike.”
The lawyer reach over and re-
tarded the spurk on the recing en-
gines of the little our,
“It's & queer fxht,” he commented,
“I never heard of anything just like
It before. Of course we nll, know
what It means: the Transcontinental
neods our five hundrad.odd miles of
Nevada Bhort Line to put In with lts
Juok’'s Capyon branch . mn cut
to the southern coast narily,
thoss things are fought out I8 5s
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was

crowd wag
was & dotdl i- on the
ervoir
filling slowly As
room emptied Itself, For a
two men had let the
ocollege rem

strietl

vidence to me; but
often bappet that way,

what it was; It's top
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